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Bfore the week was out, the court again embarked
on the flotilla. The monsoon was at its height and
the weather in consequence very bad, with down-
pours which lasted for days, followed by fine periods,
when the heat was intense. A more uncomfortable time
for travelling could not have been chosen. The distance
by water between Bassein and Prome was nearly two
hundred miles, and as the creeks were tidal a great part
of the way, progress was mostly made in bouts of six
hours. When the tide turned, as a rule they anchored,
unless a strong wind was blowing aft. There they
would swing on the ebb in some dismal creek, fringed
with mangrove and infested with mosquitoes, as the
sun beat down on the murky water and the mud banks
slowly were exposed to view. These glistened like an
unwholesome skin; horrible creatures crawled over
them, half fish, half mammal, wallowing in the ooze,
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